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But he forced himself after that to glance boldly at the foreign
Circus-name on the boardings along the fence where the fair-
field was.
"Perhaps she'll come back famous and rich/5 he said to
Nance, "and Lovie and I will go to see her and sit in the front
row."
What did, however, give his philosophy a blow that made
it stagger was the sight of Maumbury Rings.
"How the devil," he thought, "can I start another book,
with Mary still unchampioned?"
But Nance had her own secret worries that she had been
longing all day to confide in him. "What do you suppose he
really did feel," she suddenly asked him, "when he went to
such lengths to bring those two girls together?"
Dud was nonplussed at this: not because he hadn't thought
over it himself, and come to his own conclusion, but because
he found it so hard to explain his conclusion to his father's
wife. He walked in silence for a little while, and then he said
slowly and gravely: "He and I, my dear, are"—he hesitated
for a second before the word "are" but brought it out firmly
enough—"very alike in certain things. We both live at a some-
what diiferent level from most people. Mind you, I don't
say at a higher level, but a different one. With us, if I may say
so, the actual substance of our planet down to the centre of the
earth, with all the elements that work on it out of space, is
something—its mystery, its power for good and evil—that we
can't take, as most people do, just for granted! We think of it
all the time, if you get what I mean, and to him it always meant
—this vast weight of matter—something separating us from
the real reality. Old Wye feels much the same, and that's
where"—he hesitated again and again overcame his hesita-
tion—"where Uryen and he differ from Claudius. I don't know
whether you've read Faust, my dear, but, if you have, you'll
remember that he has to 'break through'—and that's the word
he was always using—into the underworld, or the overworld,
or whatever you like to call it, to reach the secret—'the Moth-
ers,' as the book says. Enoch's idea was, I think, that frustrated
love—unreturned love, I mean—was the strongest magnetic
force in the world. Mephistopheles gives Faust a key by which
he'breaks through.' Do 'ee see now what I'm driving at ? To
Enoch this 'key* was frustrated love; and for some reason he

